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her side I found that self-love was stronger than the affec-
tion with which she had inspired me. Still I felt sentimental
about her. I trembled at the idea of abandoning this na'ive
and innocent creature, and shuddered to think that her con-
fidence in me might be repaid with lifelong opprobrium and
scorn. I would find her a husband at once—one who should
be in every way preferable to myself.
My three excellent friends had been somewhat anxious
about rne during my absence: they were all eager to consult
me on divers matters. As soon as I was closeted with them,
pen in hand, I put a question of my own to Par alls y as we
called our oracle. The answer I received to' my question ran
in this wise: 'Confide in Serenus; tell him the whole story.5
Serenus was the cabalistic name of M. de Bragadin. The
worthy man was most obedient, and always did what Paralis
told him.
'You must,3 said Paralisy 'obtain a dispensation from the
Holy Father in favour of a very good girl, so that she may
publicly celebrate her marriage during Lent, and in her
parish church. Here is her certificate of baptism.' I had
brought it away with me, and now slipped it into M. de
Bragadin's hand. cThe bridegroom is as yet unknown, but
that does not matter, Paralis will point him out when the
time comes.*
fRely on me/ gravely replied my adopted father; CI will
write to-morrow to our ambassador at Rome. Paralis shall
be obeyed, and I foresee that the husband is to be one of us
four; we must dispose ourselves to fulfil his command.'
I could hardly help laughing when I saw that it was abso-
lutely in my power to make Cristina a Venetian lady and
wife of a nobleman and senator. But I resisted, and again
consulted the oracle, as to who was to be the happy man.
The reply came that M. Dandolo was to find him; that he
must oe young, handsome, sensible, and capable of serving
the republic; that no engagements were to be made without
consulting me. I added that the girl had a dowry of four

